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Colomba Gertrude Gandolfi (28)

San Angelo

January 31, 1756

Leaving.

May the Passion of Jesus Christ
be always in our hearts.

In the mail last night I received your letter, but I did not recognize the handwriting. I could not believe it was 
written by Sister Colomba. It was a very heavy letter, laden with great passion. I am only passing through 
here and I am staying here only eight days. I am quite ill and weak, and in three or four days I will leave.
But good God! You well know that I have said and written many times that I cannot receive the direction of 
nuns and that it is forbidden to all. But where I can give advice, I do that willingly when I am situated in a 
Retreat, which will not happen until June to the middle of September. So why do you say that I am fickle? 
Why are you saying that I either let you go and take on another or let the other go and stay with you? What 
kind of talk is that for a servant of God? When have I ever done such a thing? Whom do I direct? Who is 
this other that I have taken on and so have deserted you?
For charity’s sake, tell me this is an absolute absurdity. My conscience does not rebuke me. Perhaps you 
are saying this because I answered a humble and pious letter written by the good Sister Hyacinth Celeste? 
You ought to know that the pious religious wrote me last summer and then not again. I wrote her a short 
note, mortifying her and telling her not to write me any more. Then with true humility of heart she wrote 
me recently, and I replied with two lines, which I ought to have done because she truly edified me and asked 
spiritual advice of me.
O Sister Colomba! You make me sigh over your writing for I see great emotion dominating you. Oh! take 
humility of heart and purify yourself at the feet of the Crucified and follow your way with resignation and 
true internal mortification. You ask me to tell you in truth and simplicity what my mind is. I answer that, 
thanks to the Mercy of God, I have never lied or used double speech, but truth and simplicity. I see you 
have written with great internal emotion. Get a hold of yourself; humble yourself before God and continue 
your practices; weep over your defects and burn them up in the fire of divine charity; and be careful not to 
be disturbed and unquiet. The devil goes fishing in turbulent waters. No suffering and no defect should ever 
make you upset, but rather be humble and go ahead with more fervor than before. Until June I will not be at 
home in the Retreat, also in July. Write me and then I will not fail to tell you what I have learned from the 
saints and masters of the spirit. Pray for me and God bless you.
Your useless servant,
P. of the †


